* V. 

Let me improve the hours I have 
Before the day of grace is fled, ’ 
There’s no repentance in the grave 
h or pardons offer’d to the dead ’ 

T n Vl - 

J lilt as a tree cut down, that fell 

J'o north, or fouthward, there it lies ; 
®? f’ an dc parts to heaven or hell, 
■Tix d in the Hate wherein he dies. 


SONG XL 
Heaven and Hell . 

r. 

T HERE is beyond the Iky, 

A heaven of joy and love; 
And noly children when they die 
Go to that world above. 

11 . 

There is a dreadful hell, 

And everlalting pains; 

There tinners mult with devils dwell 
ia darknefs. fire, and chains. 






